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obviously impossible to flog all the soldiers all the time, a general
and deleterious slackness of discipline alternated with outbursts of
indiscriminate punishment of extraordinary ferocity when it was
considered necessary to restore it.
It is clear, however, from the British soldier's record as a fighting
man—and after all fighting is the ultimate test of soldiership
—that this must be a distorted or at any rate an incomplete picture.
For that record is remarkably and consistently high. There are,
of course, blots on it, some of them little or not at all known,
others politely glossed over ; but it teams with examples of high
heroism and stoical endurance of which the soldiery of any nation,
ancient or modern, would be envious and to which full recognition
has been given by such discriminating adversaries as Marshal Saxe,
Napoleon, many of the warlike princes of India, and German generals
of two wrorld wars. Even Wellington, least effusive of men, who
stigmatised the soldiers who helped him to win his victories and his
titles in harsh but not untruthful terms as " the scum of the
earth," admitted in his more generous moments that whenever he
got into a scrape they got him out of it, and that given enough of
them he was sure of victory.
That was of course a century ago. Since then the British
soldier has considerably changed. He no longer hails from the
cottage or the jail, and the Scottish and Irish contingents in our
army are now less numerous. He tends to drink less and to gamble
less ; his taste for the practice which Ancient Pistol described in
the term " convey " has been curbed, though it has not altogether
disappeared; he is milder, cleaner and better behaved, though
he has not lost the art of indiscriminate and largely meaningless
swearing, and even in his least glamorous uniform can still flutter
the female heart. He still grumbles, but his grumbles are more
philosophical than of old. He rarely regards his generals as a class
with any active sentiment, whether of liking or disliking, his normal
attitude being one of amused tolerance and an unconfident hope
that they will do their job reasonably well and not call upon him
too often to perform more than the all but impossible. He looks
upon his officers as folk who have originally become so for obscure
reasons, as often as not unconnected with any military capacity on
their part; but as they know certain tricks 'of the trade which he
personally is not prepared and perhaps not even able to acquire,
it is wise as well as kind for him to take care of them and even
pamper them in those considerable spheres of ordinary life of which
they have obviously no understanding. He has no hatred for such
enemies as he may have to fight, for he presumes them also to
have been unwittingly caught up and helplessly entangled in the
incomprehensible and pointless business of war, and to be as
anxious to have done with it as he himself is. He looks on the army

